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the Southwest in blood and flames! 
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Four men, with a wagonload of gunpowder, 
go on a vital mission, to stop the man who 
plans to sell stolen rifles to Apaches. 






They head for Mexico, and the gun-runner's 
headquarters. Bandidos ambush them but 
their guns are too quick for the outlaws. 



At the Rio Grande, Texas Rangers won’t let 
their cargo cross on the ferry. They start a 
gunfight in town to divert the Rangers. 




Three of them reach the objective, a camp of 
die-hard Confederates on the Rio Conchos. 
They claim to want to sell their gunpowder. 




One man’s hatred of Apaches betrays them. 
In Indian hands, their chances of living to 
complete their mission seem hopeless. 




n AGAIN AND AGAIN, THE CARBINE 
SLA7ES' EVERY SHOT IS 
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LASSITER.' YOU ^ 
ARE ALIVE, 
AMISO.' FROM 
THE RUMORS 
AMONG THE 
INDIANS, ITHINK 
YOU ARE ONLY 
AN EVIL SPIRIT/ 



A SPENCER FIVE- 
TWO- THE NEW, 
EIGHT SHOT 
REPEATER/ THE 
COLONEL WILL BE 
INTERESTED IN 
SEEING THIS GUN 
WHEN WE BRING 
YOU BACK UNDER 
ARREST/ 










But a 
moment 

LATER, 
ONLY A 
SINGLE 
MAN 

APPEARS... 



BUENOS DIAS; 
WHERE YOU 
GO, AMIGO? 



BOUND FOR PRESIDIO/ BUT I'M 
BEGINNING TO FIGURE WE LOST OUR. 
WAY/ MAYBE YOU COULD PUT US ON 
THE RIGHT TRACK/ WE'D BE OBLIGED/ 



SAY/ NOW 
WHERE' DWEY 
COME FROM? 



POOF/ JUST LIKE THAT-' 
BIG SURPRISE, EH? 



AND POOF / NOW MORE 
SURPRISE- YOU WATCH/ 



BUT CAPTAIN HAVEN DOES NOT ANSWER/ 
WITH JIM LASSITER LEADING, THEY PUSH 
ON INTO THE BORDER HILLS AND LATER. . . 



SI, SI / BUT 
WHY ARE YOU 
SO ALARMED, 
AMIGO? 







TWoush the talk is almost amiable, 

EACH MAN TENSES. THE BANDITOS DIDN'T 
COME OUT OF HIDING JUST TO MAKE CON- 






AS CAPTAIN HAVEN SHOOTS,7H6 
SLOPE ROCKS WITH GUNFIRE... 








25M in charge/ 
SHE'S COMIMGALONG 
IN CASE SHE SUD- 
DENLY REMEMBERS 
WHERE THE 
TRIBES ARE 
MEETING/ 



THE APACHES ARE MOVING TO 
A MEETING PLACE.' THE SMOKE 
THE RIVER.' PARDEE 
ON THE OTHER. SIDE 
GRANDE. TOO/ 





WHEN A MAN SETS 
OUT ON WHATMIGHT 
BE HIS LAST RIDE, 
HE SHOULD ONLY GO 
WITH THOSE HE CAN 
TRUST/ 



nvj wp il 



VOU KNOW, HE 
HAS SOMETHING 
THERE/ NOW, 
HOW COULD YOU 
SHOWYOURTRUST 
IN US, CAPTAIN? 






-LET RODRIGUEZ DRIVE THE 
WAGON NEAR. THE FERRY/' YOU, 
THE SERGEANT AND X WILL 
DRIFT INTO TOWN AND MAKE 
A DIVERSION THAT'LL GET 
EVERY LAST RANGER AWAY 
FROM THE FERRY/ 





HBLP / RIOT/ 
GET OUT THE 
BUCKET BRIGADE.' 



NOW 

CLEAR 

OUT/ 



Meanwhile, Rodriguez carries 

OUT HIS PARTOF THE PLAN... 



HOLD ON/ THE 
FERRY DOESN'T LEAVE 
FOR TWO HOURS/ 



THAT CERTAINLY 
TURNED OUT 
THE RANGERS/ 



SOON AS SOMEONE POINTS TO US, 
THEY’LL BE DOGGING OUR TRAIL! LEt'S 
MAKE TRACKS -A WAY FROM THE FERRY/ 



J YOU | 


I FUNNY HOW QUICK | 


A SURE, 1 


I TWO HOURS CAN | 


I AMIGO? 1 


1 PA SS//-!.>s. 






GONE! WE WAITED FOR 
VOU DOWN A WAYS WHERE 
I THINK YOU WILL CROSS! I 
HEARD HORSES --APACHES' 
SHE CALLED OUT AND THEN- 
SHE GOT AWAY FROM ME.' 





IP IT IS A ' 
TRAR YOU'LL 
NEED HELP/ 
WE'LL ALL 
| SO DOWN/ I 



AMIGO, WHY WE SO 
DOWN THERE? BECAUSE 
YOU SAVE YOUR. WORD? 



A SETTLER 
WOMAN/WE 
CAN'T LEAVE 
HER-- 



RIDE 

DOWN: 



Quickly, the 

MEN DISMOUNT 
AND REACH THE 
SIDE OP THE 
EYING WOMAN.. 



THEY LEFT HER TO DIE: 
SHE HASN'T A CHANCE/ 



YOU NOT HAVE t 
CHANCE EITHER! ' 
FIND STRENGTH- 
10 DIE LIKE MEN: 





SEE/ SHE WAS 
THE BAIT/ 



BEP0R6THE APACHES CAN FIRE AGAIN, LAS- 
SITER VAULTS OUTOF THE RUINS AND MOUNTS... 



Pour / HE MIGHT 
BE TRYING TO 
DRAW THEM OFF' 



But LASSITER RIDES LOW, 
GRABBING UP A FIREBRAND.. 



AS THE THREE TRAPPED MEN FIRE INTO THE 
DEEP GRASS WHERE THE APACHES HIDE, LAS- 
. SITER TOUCHES HISTORCH TOTHE DRY BRUSH... 



Panned by the wind, the blaze swiftly spreads. 



NOW YOU . 
CAN SEETHEM- 
SHOOT. / 





HE'S 




RUNNING 




OUT/ 






AUBE!’ 



GOOD WORK, LASSITER. 1 
MAYBE I HAVE BEEN 
JUDGING YOU WRONG.' 



WHY, CAPTAIN, 
MAYBE Z WAS 
JUST OUT TO 
SAVE MY OWN 
NECK/ 



But VICTORY OUICKIY TURNS 
INTO BITTER HELPLESSNESS. 



SHE'S 

DEAD/ 






OVM! 



'MORNING, WHEN LASSITER. COMES TO. 



RODRIGUEZ 
LEFT/ HE TOOK 
A SPENCER 
AND THE BEST 
HORSE/ VOU 
DON'T SEEM 
SURPRISED/ 



MAYBE HE FIGURED 1 
THE MISSION WAS OVER!] 
WITH ONLY TWO MULES 
LEFT, YOU'RE NOT GO- 
INS VERY FAR-' 



THINK YOU 
CAN CONTROL 
your feelings; 



CUT ME FREE 
AND LET’S 
FIND OUT/ 



YES' SHE BURIED 
THE WOMAN HER- 
SELF LAST NIGHT.' 
SHE'S BEEN ROCK- 
ING BY THE GRAVE 
AS IF SHE LOST A 
FRIEND/ 1 THINK 
EVEN SHE IS FED 
UP WITH ALL THIS 
BLOODSHED/ 



MAYBE YOU 
WANT OUT, TOO: 



IS SUB 
STILL 
HERE? 



I SAID I’D 
FIND PARDEE/ 









MAYBE A 
AMERICAN DOLLARS 
A BARREL' 



AND WE SHARE IT/ 
AH, AMIGO, WHO 
WOULD’VE THOUGHT 
THAT NIGHT IN THE 
GUARDHOUSE THAT 



Hii 







WELL, X OBEYED 
PARDEE'S ORDERS 
BEFORE, DIDN'T I? 



HAND OVER YOUR 
WEAPON.' NO ONE 
ENTERS CAMP CARRY- 
ING ARMS EXCEPT 
HEADQUARTERS PER- 
SONNEL- THAT'S 
AN ORDER/ 




Soon, they reach the rio conchos. 




T COMMANDS the 
RIVER FORD/ WE HAVE 
EQUAL OF A LIGHT 
RISADE OFARTILLERY 
THE HEIGHTS/ WE'RE 
TAKING NO CHANCES' 








I I HOPE YOU'VE COME TO JOIN US' YOU 
WERE THE SECOND BEST IN COMMAND ANY- 
ONE EVER HAD.' TOMORROW-ONTHE 
SECOND ANNIVERSARY OF LEE’S SURRENDER, 
WE BEGIN AGAIN! DO YOU KNOW WHY WE 
LOST? BECAUSE WE 
WEREN'T SUFFI- 
CIENTLY RUTHLESS/ 



Finally, they ride into a well-organized 

ARMY CAMP WHERE DIE-HARD REMNANTS OF 
CONFEDERATE FORCES. TWO YEARS AFTER 
THE SURRENDER, STILL FIGHT THE WAR . . . 



t . 



{ JAMES, MY BOY/ HOW NICE ! 
TO SEE YOU/ A MIRACLE, 
ISN'T IT? THE RIO CONCHOS 
IS THE MISSISSIPPI AND 
THIS IS LIKE MY OLD PLAN- 






THE SHOOTING 
STARTED BEFORE 
I REALIZED ANy 
OF YOUR MEN 
WERE WITH THE 
BANDITS' 





Cautiously, they inch 







TOMORROW, THE SECOND IN 
ANNIVERSARY OP OUR IN- 
GLORIOUS DEFEAT WILL 
BE REDEEMED IN BLOOD/ 





But FRANKLIN'S DEADHANDS HOLD TRUE. 



After, there is only a grim stillness / 

A FEW MORTALLY-WOUNDED APACHES 
GROAN AMONG THE COUNTLESS DEAD, 
BUT ONLY TWO FIGURES MOVE OFF. . . 



Th^n,the WHOLE. CANYON 
ROCKS WITH EXPLOSIVE ROARS. 



LOOK 

WHAT 

FIND/ 



SMASHED/ LET IT BE 
A SIGN THAT THE BLOOD/ i 
BATTLING BETWEEN OUR ; 

PEOPLE IS SMASHED . ) 

AS WELL/ 





Buffalo hunters of the old West used 
the “Big Fifty” Sharps rifle! A single- 
shot rifle, it fired one and a half times 
as much lead as an Army rifle so it 
could stop a buffalo on the first shot! 




OF THE 



The Spencer was the favorite among 
_ cavalry troopers! The trigger guard 
opened the breech, ejecting the empty 
cartridge! A seven-shot magazine made 
it a repeating rifle! 
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